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Mr, Stanley was seated at his desk
Jscussing with his partner, Mr. Ho-
'm.rt'.l some letters that he held in lis
aand,

“Here's another,” he sighed. “Our
Western gnlesman wnuts ua tn go
down the river and hid on that Hub-
bell contract, 1'm gatting tired of run-
ning all over the country after these
small jobs. 1 wish we had grome one
we could trust to bhandle them and
leave me free to figure on the big fel-
lows.”

“There's young Avery,” remnrked
Hobart, stroking his chin. “iHe has
heen with us three years now and
knows tho business pretty well, The
oenly question is whether we eould
trust him to make estimater and put
in bids on his own reaponaibility. He
migh: put us in a hole II he made a
mistake," . '

“Jumes thinks Avery I8 the real
thirg during business hours,” an-
swire Stanley. “All James has against
him is that be aseeme inclined to be
sporty. Bpends his evenings playing
Mllards and poker, 1 helleve.”

“James 's like all head hook-keepers
over fiftv. They think the voung fel-
lows under them should be as gober as
4 married mao with nine children,”
wis Hobart's comment, “The young
fellowa will have their fling. Bul to
rome back to business,” he added,
“why not glve hiim a 1rial? Send him
tlown the river and tell him to do the
liwest he can for us. He can’t break us,
and if he turns out all right, we might
take him with us some day."

Accordingly, next day, Frank Avery
was told to get ready 1o go down the
river on Wednesday, so ns tn be in
time to put in a bid that was to be
opeped on Friday cvening.

The news soon sapread among his
friends that he was in line to ho pro-
moted to a traveling man, and not the
least hearty of the congratulations
came from Jennle Wheaton, who had
her own reasons for regarding Frank's
success In life with particular interest.
“1 do hope you will be successful,”
she told him enthusjastically,
“Wouldn't it be nice if you got a con-
tract all by yourseit? I'm sure they
would take you into the firm some
day.”

While Frank smiled at the fmpor-
tance which Jennle attached 1o such a
trifle ag one contraci, he reallzed that
the outcome of his first attemp! might
mean & good deal to him, and he de.
termined to be very careful In his es-
timates and muke no mistakes. if he
were to underbid, the firm that got the
contract would have to lose money on
the job.

The mame evening that Jennie
Wheaton was talking over the fnture
with Frank In her home, two men
were diacussing the Young man in the
of the same town. One of these was
a professional gambler called Jim
Hoadley and the other was & man
named Willets, who had reguested the
interview,

“There's two hundred dollars In it
for vou, Hoadley,” remarked the caller
quietly, as he poured out n glass of
whiskey. “We want that contract
down the river, and we though! we had
it all fixed to met {1, Stanley and Ho-
hart must have only just heard about
it, and they are going to send one of
their young men down there on the
juinp to figure on the joh. Now, you
gen,” he went on, sipping his whiskoy,
*they think it isn’t much of a contract,
or old man Stanley would go after it
himself. We can’t get him into the
ring with us any way we try It
Whether we can handle this young fel-
iow Avery or not, we don't know, bt
there's one thing sure; if you can fix
iim it's our contract, and as [ sald be-
fore, it's worth two hundred If you c#n
tlo the triek." .

“well” drawled Hoadley, as he
helped himsell to a cigar, T should
have ‘o send two men down the river
wi'y Liitn, and they woulll he gone two
or three doyvs, Besldeg———"

“1'I! pay farves and all expensea of
that kind,"” interrupted Willeta hastlly,

“Hesldes, it's a question.” contimued
Hoadley, not natieing the interruption,
“whether we could hold the young fel-
Jow or not. There's some that you can
cateh, but they break away. Somsa
vou can put the serews on and make
‘em do ‘'most anything If you get ‘em
into a corner, and there's othera that
will Hght and break away. Perhaps
this young fellow is a fighter,"” and the
gambler Jooked questioningiy at Wil-
lets,

“] don't know anything ahout that"
replied Willets, a little jmpatiently.
“All I want 18 to get the bhulge on him
gome way so we can prevent him from
bidding against us on that job. I don’t
care whether ha never gels near (e
joh at all, or whethor he agrees 1o go
in with us and put hig figure high
e#nough to let Btanley and HHobart out
and leave us in. Thal's up to you.
You'vae trapped belter and smarter men
before to-day and there's Lwo hundriad
dollars in it. You can havg half of it
now, and all expenses pald.

The upper deck of a river steamer,
with the billows of hrown smolks swift-
iy and silently pouring out of the
smoke-stacks behind, and the ever-
changing, hut monotonous, shore in
front, with it endless procesglon of
melancholy moss-laden trees, Is not as
attractive as the romfortable =aloon
cabip, with its warm gtove and the
supper tables all in line, walting for
the gong.

On‘: gf the men sitting round the
stove offered Frank a clgar, making
some remark about the absence of any
signs of fog. After chatling pleasant-
Iy for a while, he volunleered the In-
formation that his name was Maxwell
snd that he was going as far down aa
Natcher, while his friend here, Colonel

Draper—introducing him—was bound row morning, he says” remarked the it at all, but ho ohssrved that Maxweil

for Orleans.

Both men were dressed in Southern

style: black broadcloth

and flowing ties.

Having always heard that poker on way.

suits, with Cnlonel Draper.
low-cut walstcoats, turn-down collars low, you must finich the trip with us.
brenk up the zame that
Came down to my place and stay

barkeeper, seiting out the whiskey.
"Going to leave us!"

You ean't

the river boats wasz plaved for high a week If vou like."

atakes, Frank Avery fell obliged to de-
cline thelr invitation to join A game of of the business upon which he was en-

poker: but they assured him that five-
cent ante, w call ten, was all they
played, and that the limit was table
slnkes, so that he could not possibly
lose more than he put on the table in
front of bim,

“Of cearse. addea Colonel Diraper.
laughing, “that is all you can win as
well,  All we want is to pass the 1ime.
We all play a liberal gameo."

Apparently both Maxwell and Dra-
per were colonels, as each adiressed
the other and the barkeeper addressed
them hoth by that title. There were
only two other men in the game, one
of whom scemed to be very kecn, hut
had bad IJuck. As for Watkins, his
gume fnlly justified his explanation
that he only played for fun at home;

hack room of a saloon in another part “and as for the two colonels, Frank did

not think much of thelr skill as poker
playera, their game being a triflc too
liberal to be A winner, he thought,
After they had been playing for an
hour or two, he found that the modest
ten dollars that he had placed on the
tahle for his stake had Increased 1o
about fifty, and he began to have
viclone of various extravagances upon
his return to town, among them a dia-
mond ring, for Jennle.

The next afternoon, when theyv as-
sembled to resume their game, one of
the party was missing, the keen player
with the bad luck having left the boat
during the night. No one elss being
available, the four asat down to play,
and Colonel Draper suggested that in-
stead of table stakes they should play
the regular good old-fashioned river
game; fifty cents, call & dollar; no
limit but the roof, any one having a
right to call a sight for his plle any
time,

But If a man borrows to ralse, he
must borrow to call,” insisted Wat-
kins.

“Bure,” responded Colonel Maxwall,
*“And siraight flushes ara barred, four-
of-a-kind being the best hand out, reg-
ular old Mississippl style. That's the
gumoe for me! Nothing ever like It!
Let us cut out the jack-pots as well"

They insisied on the jack-pota, but
the rest of the game was agreed 1o,
Frank being wllling to play almost
snylhing, as he was ‘‘on velvet” now,
aod the result of the previous even-
ing’'s play had made him very confi-
dent that he could beat thot game all
the time.

Fortune certainly seemsd to amlie
upon Frapk Avery to the exclusion of
every one else at the table, If ha held
threa 1ittle ones, they Jjust topped
wore one Lthat had two hig pairs. Every
timoe he got & flush He hoat a atraight
and every time he filled A stralght he
got \hia pot away froam three of a kind.

“You bad better stay on this boar,"”
remarkod the barkeeper confidentially,
when Frank wont to get a elgar. “You
van give those fellows cards and
spades at playing poker. ['ve heen
walehing your game,” he added with
4 knowing wink, "You can't lose.
Thoso planter fellows don't care what
It copte them, they don’t. All they
want ls to pase the time. You Jjust
mind what I'm # telling you, young
feller,” he whispered, leaning over the
bar; “you don't get & chanco llke yours
more'n twice in a lifetime. Why, I'd
give tive hundred dollars to take your
pace In thy! game for the rest of the
trip.”

“] must leave the boat In the morn-
ing” remarked Frank, looking away,
“1 should Joge my job If 1 dldn't, The
firm's depending on me to attend to a
rontract that & to be let Friday, and
they want it.”

Ilefore the barkeeper could say any-
thing further, Colonel Draper joined
them, "Suppoze we'll have our little
game agaln to-night," he began breez-
ily. "Only three days more."

“He's going w_uy the coop to-mor-

Frank explained the urgent nature

\

‘.!‘

‘“NOW 18 YOUR CHANCE!

gaged, only to have it lightly pooh-
poohed by the Colonel and also by
Maxwell, who joined them just then.

“Hang the comtract,” was Maxwell's
immediate comment. “It must bhe
some picayune job in that town. Put
In any old bid high enough to make
no mistake about geiting . Your
firm doesn'l expect to got everything
it blds on, does {17 You must not
break up our little game that way, you
know. That will never deo."

It spite of all the two colonels could
gay, and In spite of all the Knowing
winks with which the barkeeper punce
tured his advice, Frank was firm In
his determination 1o go ashore next
morning. Opposed 1o the repeated ar-
pument of his tempters that “the firm
would mever know,” was hiz recnllec-
tion of Jenniv's parting words: “Think
of me as If 1 were standing lLeslde
you, and you canno! lose.”

When the four gst down to play
their last gnme together that evening,
nothing was sald to Watkins aliout
Frank’s determination to leave them
next day.

“Same old thing, 1 suppose?’ he de-
manded as the carda were shuffled.

“That's right,” answered Colonel
Draper. “Four of a kind is high, and
call a sight for your plle if you want
to; but if you borrow to ralse, you
must borrow to call”

“All right. Let her go!" was all
Colonel Maxwell had to say, as he
placed & handful of bills on the table.

There was littie change in Frank
Avery's luck, and he gradually added
to his winnings until he had several
hundred dollara more “velvet"” in front
of him. The losers took it good-na-
turedly, and seemed to enjoy the gams
just the same as {f they were winning.
The bariieeper sat and looked on by
gpells, and lost no opportunity to whis.
per 1o Frank fo push his luek.

“It's & cineh,” he said. "You ran't
lose. It's the chance of your life’*

Along townrd midnight, Frank
plekad up faur sevens pat on his own
blind. Watking, on his left, had
queens up, but did not raise the ants,
Maxwell just ehipped, but  Draper
ralsad it twenty-five dollars on three
kings.

Frank was too good & player to raise
then, which would probably drive the
others out, 0 he put up the twenty:
five a3 if it hurt him to do it. Wat.
kins ralsed 1t fifty, on the prineiple of
making his play on two paira before
the draw. Maxwell saw lotli ralees
after some hesitatlon, and the dealer
Just called, taking up the pacl at the
same Lime to serve the draw.

Seelng that hig opportunily for a
killing had come, Frank ralsed it &
humdred doilars, which he thought that
the three men who were already in for
seveniy-five ench would stand.

Wathing dropped like & shot. Cole-
nel Maxwell not only saw the ralge,
but cama back two hundred and fifty
harder, which drove out the dealer and
broughlt Frank up with a jerk. He
Just ealled 1t and drew one card. Max-
well stood pat and bet a dollar.

Something in the nature of an Inzpi-
ration, gr perhaps an almost lmper-
ceptible ‘movement on the part of the
harkeeper, prompted Frank Jjust to
call, and it was fortunate for him that
bhe did, as the Colonel had four eights.

This sudden and unexpected reverss,
whieh coat him over four hundred dol-
lars, gave Frank a chill that he did
not recover irom for several deals and
he found himself nervously fumbling
in his pockets and trying to count the
money he had left. There was only
about bhalf an hour more to play, and
the chances of recovering any of that
four hundred were very 8llm. The
barkeeper looked wsolemn and shook
h's hend, as If he did not understand

-

exclaimed
“Why, my dear fel-

played the sftuation all right.

It was about helf_an hour after thia
disaster that the Lerkeeper brought In
the last round «f drioks and cigars,
stopping for a nmoment with the tray
in his hand to watch Maxwell (eal,
It being Draper’s dge, Frank had the
first gay, and he plcked up his cards
to see what he hud.

YOU CAN'T Losg"”

He found four aces,

With atraight flughes barred, that
hand was a certainty. The only ques.
tion was how much he could win on
it. It was lis Iast chance,

Being the man “under the gun,'” he
chipped in his dolar without a ralse.
Watkins came in, 80 did the aealer,
and then the age ralsed it fifty dollars,
Remembering the play Maxwell had
made shortly before, Frank jilst saw
the raise. Watkins, who had a King-
queen high fAush, raised U ity more.

The dealer dropped, but Draper, who
had threo Kings agaln, put up a hun-
dred. Frank took out all his money
and cofinted It. Fioding he would
have about a hundred left to bet with
if he called the raise, he saw i1, and
Watkins droppoed his flush.

Colonel Draper asked for two cands
and got & pair of fours with his three
kings. Frank stood pat and bet fifty
dollars, After some apparent hesita.
tion, Draper ralsed him two hundred
and fifty. The barkeeper pressed his
e¢lbow agalpst Frank's chalr as If 1o
say, “Now I8 your chance. You can’t
loge."

To call for a sight with such a cer-
tainty in his hand as four aces would
ba folly. They would never be done
laughing at him. Turning to Watklos,
who waa sitting on his left, Frank
asked him If he would lend him enough
to make & play, offering to show him
his hand, After a glance at the cards,
Whatkins told Frank he could let him
have al]l he had with him, as they wers
just going to quit any way, but it was
only about three hundred dollars.

Frank took it and put it with his
own fifly, saying he would ralse It an-
other hundred.

It was now Colonel Draper's turn
to ba out of cash, and he borrowed
from Maxwell, who had won the big
pot from Frank. Ha not only bor-
rowed enough to gee Frank'z raise, but
enoigh to boost it five hundred dollars
more,

No ons at the table had enough
money to loan to mest this ralse, and
Colonel Draper inslsted that he wonld
not take any mouth beta for it. He
wanted to sce the cash on the table,
whera his cash was, or he would take
the pot. Frank had borrowed 1o
raise, he sald, and he would have to
borrow to call. That was the rule of
the game. While Draper was insist
ing on this point, Waikins rose from
the table to have a few words with the
barkeeper, who cams forward with a
proposition. If Frank Avery wished to
call Colonel Draper's last raise, he
thought he onght to be allowed (o &eal
his hand In an envelope until he sould
raige the money, the Colonel’'s hand
belng also sealed up.

The Colonel agreed to this on conii-
tion that there ghould Lo no further
raising, and the barkecpor went off to
get the envelopes from the clerk of the
hoat,

Ench man having sealed his band in
an envelope, and written his nnine on
it, the clerk put the money In another
envelope and locked them up In the
sofe, to remaln untll sueh time as the
question of calllng the hets should he
aettled, there belng now  alou! two
thousaud dollars depending on the re-
Bult

Watkinsg hud no more caali. Frank
did not like 10 tell Maxwell what he
had, as Maxwell had loaned the money
to bet againsl him, [, was getting
Inte, and while Watkins, the harkeeper
and Frank were discussing the possi
bility of getting a loan on the boat, the
two coloneln went off 1o hed. The bar-
keeper was aure hie coulil find a man
who would lonn Byve hundred dollars
to bel on & anre thing like four aces,
but every one had gone to bed and
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they would have to wait untfl morn-
ing.

There was no sleep for Frank that
night. A thousand times he cursed
himself for ever having gone Into the
game, and then for hls folly in con-
senting to the change from the safer
game of table stakes, and then for his
not having quit when he was ahead,
and 8o on through the whole gamut of
vain regrats that every gambler [n.
dulges in afier he has lost his money.
One thing he was resolved on; he waa
done with poker for all time.

Morning came, end he was on the
deck almost at dawn, looking for the
appearance of the barkeeper, who was
to find & man with fivea hundred dol-
lara to loan for five minutes, to bet
on a Rand that couldn't lose.

Colonel Draper was the first to come
into the saloon. He pulled out his
watch, and then peered out of the win-
dow at the shore to see how far down
the river they ware.

“You wlll never get this thing fixed
up In time,” he began. “Tha best
thing you can do s to go on down the
river with us and take your time about
it. What do you think, Tom?"' this
belng addregsed to the barkeeper, who
had just joined them.

“That’s right, Colonel.” he answered
deciaively, and then whispered confl-
dentlally to Frank: "Let that contract
fobh go hang, There's two thousand
dollars in that envelope for you {f you
stick to {t. If you jump the boat, you
don’t get a cent of it."

As the minutes slipped away, Frank
felt himself going mad. When he asked
the barkeeper how goon that man with
tlie money to loan wonld probably get
up, all the answer he got was a shrug.
When he asked the clerk how soon Lhe
boat was due at his landing, he was
foldd in half an hour “If it were not
for Jennie,” he thought to himself, 1
would chuck that contract and my job
with Stanley and Holmrt and every-
thing else. With two thousand dollars
capital in my pocket, what do I cara?”

1T It were not for Jennie!

That was all that held him to his
duty when Colonel Draper approached
him just as the gong rang for break-
fagt and asked him whether he had
docided to go ashore or stay and settle
thnt little het. There was no hope of
raising the money to dechide the mat-
ter before the boat reached Frank's
deatination now. The elerk came to
them and told them he was locking up
the safe, as he had to attend to the
frefght and would not open the safe
again until the boat left the Ianding.

Frank saw that the decizive moment
had come: to stay om the Loat or to
stay with Stanley and Hobart. Just
then It fAashed meross him that, aven
If he let the whole thing go and aban-
tlaned that two thousand dollars, nll
he was actually losing was the ten
dollars he started with. The rest was
all velver,

The appearance of Watkins, all
dressed for the ashore, dispelled this
fllusion instantly. How about the

three hundred he had horrowed from
him. Watkina sat down beside Frank
at the table,

Ashore also, and then he snddenly re-
solved to make a clean breast of the
whole thing, telling Watkins the fix
he was in, between the contract and
the poker bet,

“That’'s funny," remarked Watkins
after a pausc. “[ am after that con-
tract myself.”

“Then | must get the money to cull
that bet somehow,” exclalmed Frank.
"You saw my hand and you know it i=
a certainty. Can't you think of any
WAy to raies the money? I wlil pay
You a hundred per cent, Interest —any-
thing you want; but I must get out of
this hole somehow."

"So you are going to put Ilm a hid
for Stanley and Hobart?"' continued
Watking, totally ignoring Frank's aox-
lety about the poker bet.

"Yes, but good heavens! [ must
have five hundred to call that bet firs!.
It 1 don't get It hefore | leave the boat,
I not only lose every cent of that two
thousand dollars but 1 can't pay you.

““Well," continued Watking dream.
ily, a8 If he wera thinking out a knot-
ty problem. “I'll tell you what I'll do.
I couldn’t raise enough money to call
that bet even If T had a derrick, and
I don’t see any show for your getting
It in the next ten minuies—tlia boat's
blowing for our landing now, But I'll
tell you what I'll do,” he repeated
slowly: “1'll call it aquare on the three
hundred ¥ou owe mo if vou will agreo
to put in Stanley and Hobart's bil at
a figure that 1 will name when we get
to the hotel ashore. Iow does that
strike you?"”

“1 cannot tell what figure 1 shall put
fn until I have Agured on the job,” re-
plled Frank uneasily.

“You needn’! make any estimate. [
made my estimate a week ago, and [
want this job. 1f Stanley and Hobart
don’t bYW on it, 1 am protty sure of
getting It and 1t is worth just about
threa hundred dollars to me to be
sure that your firm bids a few dollars
higher than [ do. Now do you under-

atand?”
“1 do,” sald Frank briefly; “but [
can't do {t."" He was thinking of whar

Jennle would say to such a hargain if
she were standing by him then.

“Then you'll produce that thres hun-
dred dollars yon owe me, . D. Q.: he-
canse unless | have the money Lefore
I get to the telegraph office in this
town,” he added, his voioce suddenly
changing In tone, *1 shall state the de-
tafls of thiz affair to vour emplovers
and see wha! they think of it"

Before Frank could reply he felt a
hand on his shoulder and jooked up to
see the barkeeper standing behind
him.

“Say, voung feller.” he whispered,
“there’s & gent on this boat, a friend
of mine, says he'll loan yon that five
If it's all right, but he won’t got up for
about an hour yet. He will 1alk to
you about it. Course he may want a
Httle rake off; bLut ir's all rleht,'” and
the barkeeper winkad, “You siay
right hers on the boat and yon can't
logse.” and the barkeeper gave Frank n
reassuring slap on the shounlder.

*“No, sir,” was Frank's firm re-

Inter by Colonel
rules

Diraper, under tha

“How ahout that hid belne put In as
I say?" demanded Watkins, whn wag

stunding beside him walting for the
hotel porter to take his bag "Do I
write to the firm and =11 the vou owa

ma three hundred and whut far, or da
I not?™
“You write

to ths firm and tall
them,” sald Frank quietly., “My res-
ignation goes hy the same mall |

stay here and put In a hid for Stanley
and Hobart on my figures, and after
that I guess the Jdevil can take care af
his own. Cive me your name and ad-
dress and you shall have that threa
hundred within a year, with Interast.”

“That's final, Is i1?" demanded Wat-
kins rather sharply. "Now let ma
bring you to your senses, young man
I iold the clerk on the hoat not to glva
up tha® money until to-morrow morn-
ing. Arcording to the rules of gam
Lliing you have twenty.four hours to
find the rash to ecall a raise on renied
hands. Eay yon will put In that bid
they way | want! it—nn one will ever
know—and that two thousand dollars
fz yours. 1 will get tha money to rcall
tha Colonel’s rafse if 1 telegraph for
it. How can yon lose?"

1t seemed to Frank at that moment
as If he were taking Jennie's hand
from his arm and gently but firmly
putting her aside. The next Instant it
was as if she wera standlng by him
still, smiling at the tempter in front
of him as {f she were not afraid.

"No, slr, not in & thousand years,”
sald Frank quietly. “That poker bet
can go bang. I am done with that
game forever. [ have learnt my les-
son and learnt it well. You ghall have
that thres hundred with any Interest
you demand, but 1 shall put {n thar
bid for Stanley and Hobart at my own
figures "

“Well, young mean." remarked Wat.

kins with a sneer, “come up to the
hotel and have a clgar. You may
chiange your mind,”

Although Frank assured him there

was no hope of any change in his de-
termination. he accepted Watking's in-
vitation to go into his room at the ho-
tel. Watking turned and closed the
doar and metioned Frank to a seat.
“I believe yoi1,"” he began, {n & murh
milder tone, "1 accept your decigion
as finel. But T adhera to my determi-
nation to report what has hapbened
on this trip to your firm.”
“Certainly.” sald Frank.
I, with my resignation.”
"Refore you do that, let me tell yvou
something that you do not know, Mr.
Avery. The poker game on that boat

“So shall

“4HERE'S A GENT ON THIS BOAT BAYS HR'LL LOAN YOU THAT FIVE IF IT'8 ALL RIGHT"

“I guess I'll have to have that three
hundred from you right away,” he be-
gan, in & tone that made Frank shiver.
*1 go ashore here, and | must have the
money to pay expenses. You Eo on
down the river, 1 belleve?"'

Frank confessed that he was going

sponse: "l go ashore
ross from the table.
Ten minutes Iater and Frank Avery
was elanding on the leves, watching
the boat pull out inte the stream, with
the two thousand dollars in the cash-
ler's safe—abandoned—to be claimed

here.” and he

wns all A fake. Those colonels are
professional gamblers in my pay. My
right name {8 Willets, and 1 am a pri-
vate detective, employed by Mr. Stan-
ley to trv you out, and [ shall report
to him that you are the real thing, If
they trust you, they can't loge."




